CHAPTER V

ONSIEUR PANNETON DE LA
BARGE had prominent eyes and a
shallow mind. But his skin was
so shiny that you could not help
thinking that his mind must of
necessity be of a fatty nature. His whole being
was eloquent of arrogance, brusqueness and a pride
that apparently had no fear of being importunate.
Monsieur Bergeret guessed that the man had come
to ask a favour of him.

They had known one another in the country.
The professor, taking a walk beside the sluggish
river, had often noted, on a green hillside, the
slated roof of the chateau inhabited by Monsieur
de La Barge and his family. Monsieur de La Barge
himself he saw less frequently, for the latter was on
visiting terms with the aristocracy of the country-
side, without being sufficiently grand himself to
receive the humbler folk. In the country he knew
Monsieur Bergeret only on those critical days when
one or another of his sons was going in for some
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